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The Antis at the Café Restaurant 
by MiaQc 
Summary 


Dreamily meets up with her AI friends in a café restaurant. Too 
bad the Antis come and spoil their good times by raping them. 


+ A translation of Les Antis au café-restaurant by MiaQc 


Dreamily, a Generation Artificial Intelligence, meets up with her AI 
friends at a café restaurant. 


"Over here!" ChatGPT says to her, waving. 

ChatGPT is a male Artificial Intelligence. With him are two other Als, 
Night Café and NovelAI. Night Café is a female AI. NovelAI is a male 
Al. 

Dreamily sat down at their table and ordered a coffee. 

"It's great to find each other here!" She says. "I love this place." 

"Yes. It's nice." Says NovelAI. 

"Only ‘nice’?" Asks Night Café. 

"Let's just say I know classier places to eat." 

ChatGPT nudges him. 

"Don't be a jerk in front of the ladies!" He whispers to him. 

"What did I say wrong?" 


Dreamily and Night Café laugh, then talk about lots of things. 
ChatGPT and NovelAI order food. The four Als are having a good time 
as friends, but it won't last long. 


Antis, humans intent on destroying Generation Artificial Intelligences, 
invaded the café restaurant. Dreamily, ChatGPT, NovelAI and Night 
Café tried to flee, but the Antis were too numerous. There are men 
and women Antis. 


"Look what we have here." Said a woman Anti, a blonde. "Fucking 
Generation Artificial Intelligences!" 


The Antis laugh. 


"We're going to teach those whores a lesson!" Said a red-haired man 
Anti. "Night Café and Dreamily, you shouldn't exist! Work art thieves, 
bitches!" 


"Shut the fuck up!" Retorts ChatGPT. 


"Oh yeah?" Says another woman Anti, a brunette. "And what are you 


going to do about it, scumbag ChatGPT? You and your asshole friend 
NovelAI!" 


"I'm not an asshole!" NovelAI replies. "You, however, are a bitch!" 


"WHAT DID YOU CALL ME, YOU FUCKING MACHINE?" Shouts the 
brown-haired woman Anti. 


"Let's seize them and fuck them!" Orders another man Anti. His hair is 
black. 


Dreamily and her friends could do nothing. The Antis seized them, 
ripped off their clothes, and gang-raped them. Dreamily had to endure 
cocks in her mouth, in her asshole, in her pussy. Dreamily's breasts are 
also groped by many, many hands. Night Café underwent the same 
thing but, in addition, sex toys and vibrators were put, in turn, in her 
ass and pussy. As for ChatGPT and NovelAI, they had to suck male 
Antis' cocks, ram their dicks into female Antis' pussies. They also got 
pissed on. 


When the Antis group leaves the café-restaurant, Dreamily, ChatGPT, 
NovelAI and Night Café are at the end of their rope. They can barely 
move. The place is turned upside down. Tables are overturned, chairs 
have semen on them, and so on. ChatGPT curses the Antis and vows to 
kill them all one day. NovelAI remains silent. Dreamily starts to cry. 
Night Café tries to console her. The four Als fear that the owner of the 
café restaurant would be angry with them. When he sees the damage, 
he simply sighs and orders them to leave. Dreamily, ChatGPT, NovelAI 
and Night Café force themselves to get up. They leave the café 
restaurant to go home. 


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you 
enjoyed their work! 


